igo              OUT OF MY COFFIN
have looked less like one of the ladies she took me
for, as I in the get-up I have described. " I am on
nobody's beat; I am only waiting for my bus and
praying to God that it will come soon/1 was my
reply* With that I hopped onto my bus which at
that moment appeared.
A few days after, as I was walking down Baker
Street, I came across one of the old gardeners whom
I had employed at Horley. Seeing him reminded
me of a really funny thing that happened just before
Ileft"Rushmeads."
This man was a little wizened creature with a
mangy moustache ; nevertheless at a carnival that
was held near Horley, he appeared in the procession
as a Cavalier! He was attired in velvet doublet
and hose, much too big for him, high boots, a red
velvet cloak, and a huge Cavalier's hat with feathers.
He had a long sword which flapped against the flanks
of the huge white cart-horse he sat on! (I cannot
say he rode !) So grotesque did he appear that as he
passed, shrieks of laughter rang forth from the
spectators. But he heeded them not; such was his
conceit that he imagined himself the central figure
in the procession. He prinked and he perked, and
finally, forgetting that his wig was fixed to his hat,
he swept the latter off with a great flourish, revealing
a little bald head! The amusement of the crowd
knew no bounds, and the little man took it for
admiration!
Meanwhile, Romance had been translated into
French by Robert de Flers and Francis de Croisset
Doris Keane, having made enquiries in Paris, found
that there was no Italian actress who could fill my
old r61e of " Vannucci/' and she therefore insisted